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Tus Institution is exclusively for boys, and is 
located in the Village of West Chester, about 12 
miles from the City of New- York,on th: 
to New-Haven. ‘Thx 


probably, as healthy as any 


mailroad 
situation is pleasant, and 
in the state. 

"Tiere is a daily mail to and trom the city, and 
comununication, 


by Stage, with the Harlan Rail. 


road, twice <7 


The 


Mathematies, and the Greek, Latin and French 


a day. 


usual branches of an English education, 


languages are embraced in the course of instruc 


tion, which will be carefully pursued with a view 


td prepare the pupil for entering Colle re, or 


Mereantile 


lectures on Chemistry, 


for 
engaging in business. 


Natural Philo- 


sophyand Astronomy, illustrated by apparatus, and 


Familiar 


designed to interest scholars in the stady of these 

Sciences, will be delivered in connection with the 

recitation of lessons from approved text books, 
The School, Dining 


so arranged as to afford facilitics 


and Lodging Rooms are 


for a constant 


supervision of the pupils. 


There is ample space in the Play-ground for 


exercise and amusem and a 


the se 


nt, large room ts 


appropriated to purposes in inclement 


weather. 


There are two Vacations in the course of the 


year; one during the last two weeks of Fitth 
oe May) and the other, the first two weeks 
Tenth Month, (Oct.) 


. upils are required to furnish their own beds 
All artich 
tinetly 


and bedding. s of bedding and eloth 


ing should be di marked with the owner's 


name or initials. 
'Terus.—For board, with tuition in th 
only, S45; with the languages, o1 


Math: matics, included, 


branches 


F rer? ' : },! 
Sop rquarter, payable 


in advance, 


The quarter consists of 12 wecks. No extra 
charges for Washing, Mending or Stationary. 

References in the City of New-York: Corni 
nius W.Lawnen Sacn Auury, Rowesy Croors 


Waurer B.' 


Macy, Rover I 


Jostan 
Mut 
»Wirntam Aber, 
Joun D. Wricire, 
. Ronenr M. 


CoLLINs. 


Powssenp, Wituiam Wists, 
Wanker, We. L. 
rorp Marvin, Henxrv ll. Barrow 
Mrepenick A, 


Rover, 


"PALLMaber, 
Henny Haypock, Davin Lupiam, Jr 
STRA 


ron, ‘Thomas Ilazanp, E. hk. 
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CHAPTER J. 

Ir wasaclear, cold, sunshiny Christmas imorn. 
inv in Philadelphia—Christmas, merry Clirigtimas! 
Chesnut street was thronged with people who 
fuces beamed with happ ness, and whose hearts 
leaped wit 


h joy, a joy not the least abated by the 


thrilling peals, which ever and anonrung out 
Church bells. The old, the 
all mingled 


swroughfare. All classes and conditions 


from 


Christ thre 


young, 


rich and the poor, were towether in 
the way the 
dto have t 


blyth 


Perhaps it was this being engrossed so much 


scem hrown aside determined to 


care, 


enjoy »Christinas with unalloved felicity. 


with pleasure, more than hard-heartedness, that 
caused the gay groups who were going to and 
fro, to disregard the earnest appeals made to their 


sympathies by a young lad, apparently about 


fifteen years of age, who was wending his way 
through the throng, entreating them to bestow 
upon him a trifle for his poor mother. 

Ife was a slender lad, and seemed to be quite 


delicate. Notwithstanding the 


his 


vulgarity 


poorness ol 


there was no appearance of 
about him: on the contrary his every action was 


full of 


rect tle ne and grace. —There Was SOC. 
thing interesting in him. Plis features were reeu 
lar, and finely eut: his brow broad and open, 
HS CY tiv black: and lis evebrows delicately 
! I real bib ! en upon his elear 

Mhher umn ' } | 


; 
isis usnalin youth, and a shade of melancholy Laks 
rested upon his fuee which told that though yea 
young he knew sorrow. if 
Poor lad! he wandered along several equares, ii 
eking in vain to arrest the attention of some like 
one of the busy crowd, but they all passed him Ha: (9 
by. ‘Phe merry laugh, and the joyous tones fell % , 
harshly upon hisear; he could not share in them. Hae 2 


* All hearts light but mine,” murmured he, 


and the tears started inhiscyes. He wiped them ss , 
away, and proceeded on a little farther, but with i & 
no better success F 
Shivering with cold for his clothes were poor (ieee ; 
ind scanty, he was about to turn inte a cross a 


streetindespair Suddenly, however, he stopped, ee 
and appeared to hesitate. iP ; 

** Poor mother!” said he to himsclf, “she will ‘an 
starve. Noj3 Tinust not go home. I will try jae? 
vrain.”? 


At that moment he Jlooke 
young girls, one 


two a litth 


d up, and saw three 


about his ownage, and 


the other 


‘older, standing before a shop window, 


admiring the articles exposed there for sale. A 





new thought scemed to have struck him. Hith-. 
erto he had applied to gentlemen, and Jadics ; 
now he bethought him that perhaps those of his 
own years would lend a more willing ear. Ac. 
cordingly he approached them, and instinetively 


addressed hituself to the 


benevolent expression of 


Whether it 
her face, with 


youngest. 


was the 


its mild blue eyes, so different from the haughty bow F. 
- © - ir, , 
appearance of the two dark cyed girls who were Fig 
her companions, or whether it was because she ' ead 


was nearer his own age that he first accosted her bide 
he scarce knew. 

“Will you please to give me a few cents, Miss, Ph 
to buy some food for my poor sick mother?” eaid +7 
} or ’ ‘ ' ma 
he with downeast eyes, ate, 

’ ; ; 4 
* No, don't Gertrude,” said the eldest ef th ' . 
other two! king scornfully upon and then <a 
re ig hy i © ucd ‘ hay mt wot any } bs 
) 
\ a 
“y 


so 
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** Do, pray do,” said the ladimploringly.—** My | 
father is dead; my poor mother issick, and she has 
no fire tv keep her from freezing this cold weather, 
nor has she any thing to eat. Only a few cents.” 


“T will give him some Jane,” said Gertrude to 


the one who had spoken, ** wouldn't you Louise ?”’| 
she continued, turning to the other, as the tears: 
glistened in her eyes. 


’ 


“ You may if you choose,’ answered Louise, 
* 7 shan’t.” 

*“ Neither will I,” said Jane. 

* But this sick mother,” said Gertrude, 

“Pooh! L hope you do not believe that story. 
He just wants to get some pennies that he may 
play pitehpenny with some of the other bad boys 
about the streets.” 

As she spoke she turned short around, and 
began to examine the articles in the shop window. 

“ Tudeed I do not tell you a lic,” said the boy 
warmly, fearing that she might be influenced by 
the examples of her companions, * Indeed I du 
Oh! donot refuse me. My poor mother— 
She has 


not. 
I fear she will dic before I get home. 
had nothing to eat these two days.” 


The kind hearted girl could not withstand the 


appeals of the shuddering boy, made as they were 
in such pitiful tones, and taking her purse from 


her bag she put it in his hands. 

*“ "Take this,” 
me this morning to spend for Christmas things, 
Run 


home with it quick, and may it make you more 


said she, ‘‘my uncle gave it to 
but I can do very well without them. 


comfortable if vet merry, on this Christmas day.” 

The boy hesitated. 

“ May be your uncle will be 
said he. 

No, nu,” she answered, ‘the gave it to me to 
spend as I choose, and now I ehoose to give it 
to you. Hasten with it home.” 
* God 


claimed, as the 


you! God bless ’ he ex 


tears of gratitude coursed cach 


bless you!’ 


other down his pale cheeks. ‘ May you neve 
want bread as we have done.” 


thought of his starving mother cam« 


would have thanked her more, but t 
across 


mind, and leaving them he was soon out of sig! 


‘“*Whata dance you are Gertrude,” said Jane, 
to guand give him all your money, too! —* Now 
you are done purchasing.” 

“Well, I don’t care,” said the good hearted 


girl, * come, cousins, let us go into the store if you 


want tomake your purchases. The ywentu 


CHAPTER If. 

The youth did not stop to count the contents 
of the purse he had reevived, but turning onward 
as rapidly as his benumbed limbs would aliow him, 
he went his way toward the south-western part 


of the city. After traversing many streets, he al 


pees 


the latel 


lane whose a 
Lift ney 


of an old frame fabric, situated therein, he rushed 


last turned intoa small dirty 
betokened the abode of poverty. 
aranes 


into an apartment, whose wretched app 


thi 


fully corresponded with the exterior o build 


ing. tudeced it wasalmost destitute of furniture 


A table, two or three old broken chairs, a few 


plates and cups, upon a dresser, a water pai 


standing in one corner, and a candle-stick o 


tin that was upon the mantle, completed the far 


niture of the apartment—with the execption of a 


trackle bed near the ch ace. Upon th 


mney pl 


bed lay a woman, pale and attenuated, whose || 
face though thin and wasted, still bore marks of 

having once been beautiful. The soft Grecian} 
outline of features, the thin and finely chiselled 


lips, the delicately arched eyebrows, the full dark 


liquid eyes, and the jetty silken hair, that fell in 
a rich flood over the wretched pillow on which 
her head reclined, all told of past loveliness and 
beauty. She was pale and appeared to be very) 
weak and feeble—so much so that she did not 
even as the keen air entering the cracks 


shudder, 
and crevices of the apartmeut, blew over her 
miserable couch; with biting chillness, though it 
might be, perhaps, that it was the intenseness of 
the cold, which had already chilled the blood in 
her veins, and made her insensible longer to its 
freezing breath. 

‘* Mother! mother!” cried the boy, throwing 
himself on his knees beside the lowly couch, as 
,soon as he entered the room, “ mother, cheer 


' 1 


‘up !—look !—I have money—sec ! and he 
held up the purse before her as he spoke. 

The woman essayed to raise herself suddenly 
up as if to grasp it, but the effort was vain, and 
her slightly raised head fell again heavily upon 
the pillow. Her lips moved slowly: he bent his 
ear to catch her word. 


” 


“You did not —get it—unlawfally ?” she mut- 
tered brokenly. 

** No, no, mother,” said the boy, “it was given 
to me by a sweet creature—an angel—tod bless 
Yes! God 


almost as pretty as your own. 


her! bless her sweet face—it was 


She was so kind, 


too. No, no, 1 did not steal it.” 


“ 


Thank God,” murmured the woman faintly, 

and the blood played for a moment over her pal 

checks, and around her lips, and then fled, leaving 
heck | Lher li 1 then fled, 1 


them still more ghastly pale. 
' 


Poor woman! her trials were nearly over. 
That momentary flush told that death's icy touch 


was fast chilling her very heart. The lad sccmed 


to have an ay 


pprehension of this, and throwing hos 


arms about her meck, the tears coursed each other 


rapidly down his cheeks, ashe gazed earnestly in 


er face, 

* Mother, dear mother!” he exclaimed ear- 
nestly, ** look up, look up—be of good cheer—we 
will yet be hay I will go and tthe doctor 
for vou—he will come now, tor Twill do without 
victuals, and give him all this money if he w 
make you well.” 

“Tis tuo late—too late.’ she whispered, her 

ves slowly uneclosing part way, and smiling hal 
tenderly, halt wildly. 

* Oh! say not so, dear dear mother, say not 
so. I will go this instant and feteh the doctor 
und he will make you well, dear m r—| 
shall, for L cannot bear to part hy 

As he spoke, h grasped tits cap f m tl DL 
of the bed, where he had thrown it when o 
tere d, and wasabout to leave the ro 1. I! j 
scareely taken a step, however, ere a woul 
from the sick woman arrested iis atten , and 
he turned again to the bedsids [ler oy wel 
yradually closing, a slight convulsis frome 
played fora second or morc, ar er mou 
ichattering of the teeth, a shu of h 
rame, that slowly passing away, left rasii 
lening « msec, —Hes | r aa Wing d its i] i! 
fore? ‘ 


‘their cousin, Gertrude Clarendon, left 


** Mother! mother! oh ! dear—dear mother !’’ 
he exclaimed, almost frantically, * speak—speak 
do but speak again! Why do you not look upon 


me, mother ?—upon your William, Can it—can 





pee 


it be you are 

He could not say dead: it seemed too grating 
—too harsh. He took her hand in his; it was 
cold—iey cold. He knew it then; he knew she 
was dead. He threw his arms around her neck, 
and pressing his lps to her pale cheek, wept as 
though his heart would break. 


CHAPTER HI, 


When Jane and Louise Walton were done 
making their purchases at the store, they, with 


it, and 
proceeded homeward. ‘They soon arrived at a 
splendid mansion in Walnut-street, and ringing the 
door bell, were ina few moments admitted. Has. 
tening along the hall, they entered an elegantly 
furnished parlor, where sat a middle aged man, 
engaged in reading. He wasa noble looking 
person, and on every lineament of his handsome 
features was marked benevolence and mildness. 
Ile laid down his book as the y entered, and with 
a pleasing smile asked how they had sueceeded 
in their purchases, 

“Oh, admirably!” said Jane and Louise, in a 
breath, and they proceeded to spread out before 
him the various things they had bought, consist- 
ing of ivory needle cases, gilt edged books, 
souvenirs, &c. 

He examined them, and expressed his pleasure 
at their beauties, 


vee 


** But where are vours, Gertrude said he, 
turning to his niece who stood behind him, with 
one of her delicate hands laid upon his arm. 
‘* | have none, sir,’” 
** None! 
well as your cousins 
* Yes, sir, but 


* Bat what, my dear!” said he winding his 


she replied. 
Why, did I not give you money as 


arm around her waist, and drawing her closer to 
lim. 


She hesitated to tell him, for fear he might be 


with her, 


ry 
| 


Jane,“ you ki 


will tell you what she done, father,” said 


iow she be 


evesevery thing a beg. 


rar tells her, and so she gave all her money to 
a ragged boy, who told her 2 great story about 
bis mother being sick—having nothing to cat— 
no fire, and so on.” 


” 


** Indeed T could not help it, uncle,” said Ger. 


tude, putting her arm around his neck, and look. 
ny with her soft blue eyes coaxingly in his face, 
indeed Lb could not. Ihe be vged so hard, and 


ooked so pitiful, I re ally beheve he told the truth. 


1 did 


You will forgive me uncle will you not? 


not think when I gave him the purse about its 
wel sur elt, or L would have ke ptit, and given 
im the money only; Twas so touched with his 
ippeals that Pput itintoe his hand without thinking. 
Jut you will not be angry, will you?” 
* Anery no Gertrude, no! It were worth 
fen thousand purses, filled with ten thousand 
mes the amount you have given, to know that 
\ | , rous heart! Girls,” he contin 
redturning to his daughters. * DP am astonished 
hat you could not find it in your hearts to give 
his poor boy, at least a part of yours.” 
r fat 1 Sanc, shashed, “ I 
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have regretted since that I did not; I will strive 
to act more generous in future.” 


* And I, too, have since thought,” said Louise, | 


* that what he told us may have been true, and 


that we might have given him something for his | 


mother.” 
* Well, well, my daughters,” said their father, 
kissing their rosy cheeks, * for time to come 


always feel for, and remember the poor. Here | 


Gertrude,” he continued taking a note from his 
book, here is twice the amount you so kindly gave 
to the poor boy. Take it my noble girl you well 
deserve to be rewarded. Remember always that 
benevolence is one of the most godly of virtues.” 

So saying, he arose, and left the room. 

It has been said that * the general makes the 
soldier.” With the same propriety it may be 


asserted that the mother makes the daughter.) 


It is a truth that cannot be denied. We have 
an illustration inthe case before us. ‘The mother 
of Jane and Louise (she was now dead) was a 
woman of the fashionable world, whose heart has 
been made callous by contact with society, so 
that it never responded to the calls of distress. 
Reared, too, amid wealth from her very birth, 
she in fact could not comprehend the sufferings 
of the poor. She had formed the opinion that 
all beggars were impostors, and some had been 
found so—an opinion, unfortunately for the vir 
tuous poor, that is to generally prevalent. ‘This 
opinion, by example she instilled into her daugh- 
ters’ minds, and though they possessed hearts 
like that of their father’s, naturally kind and be- 
nevolent, yet the example of their mother clung 
to them like an unseemly garment, hiding the 
beauty that lay beneath. 

Not so was it with the mother of Gertrude— 
Mr. Walton’s sister. She was a woman, unlike 
Mrs. Walton, whose chief beauty was her mental 
accomplishments. She had a heart to feel for 
poverty, and an ever ready hand to alleviate its 
distresses. 

But Gertrude’s mother was now dead, as well 
as her father. ‘They had died some years before 
leaving her an orphan heiress to the guardianship 
of her unele, who, like his sister, cherished the 
generosity of disposition which she possessed. 

CHAPTER IV. 

Alone in the counting-house of one of the ex- 
tensive mercantile establishments in the city of 
New-York, sat a young man, apparently about 
twenty-one or two years of age. 

His arm rested upon the desk at whieh he was 
sitting, and his head was reelining upon his hand 
Ile seemed to be lost in: meditation on som 
object that lay before him, for he sat for a lone 
time without moving his eyes therefrom, or even 
so much as changing his position. At leneth, 
however, he gave vent to his thoughts in words: 


* More than six years have elapsed,” said he, 


*y 
ae 


since I received this purse; then [was a poor, 
ragged, penniless beggar boy; now LT am heir 
apparent to one of the richest men in this vast 
city. Yes, six years have passed away, but th: 
memory of that day, and of her who gave me 
this, cannot fade. No! never! I vowed besid 
my poor mother’s death bed, that tf ever T wa 
able, and could diseover the generous virl, w! 
kind heart pitied that half-starved little mend 
cant, I would strive tor pay the dcbt of gratitud 


Lowe her. Would that I could! But I fear 
| tis a vain hope, for I have nothing but this purse, 
with ** Gertrude Clarendon” marked upon it. 
“ Well, perhaps it may chance yet to come to 
pass.” 


| As he finished speaking the door of the cuunt- 
ing room opened, and a man of middle age 
entered. 

* Ah! William,” said he, smiling, “ the purse 
again? Methinks there is some other feeling 
towards the donor in your heart, besides that of 
gratitude.” 


| Nay, uncle,” answered the young man, con- 


| fusedly, ** I love to gaze upon it at times, because | 





it reminds me of my mother pe 


a certain William Leslie would have no objec. 
tions to fall in love with, if he could happen to 
come across her again—that is if he has not 
already, merely from gratitude.” And the unele 


looked archly in his nephew’s face as he spoke. 


** Nay, unele, there would perhaps, be but 
little use of that, even though I should * come 


across her,’ as vou say: there are great changes 


happen in people’s situations in six years. For | 


instance, witness how different is mine. She 
may be wedded, and have forgotten long, long 
ago the little beggar boy, or she may be dead, 
and lying in the cold and silent grave. 

“'True—I was but jesting,” said the uncle. 

** But,” continued the young man, * as I was 
saying, 1 love to look upon the purse, because it 
reminds te of my mother; and—I will not deny 
it, for T will ever remember her—of her who gave 
itto me; and last, though not least, because 
uncle, it brings to mind the debt of gratitude I 
owe to you. You who have eared for me like a 
father for a son.” 

* Aye! and who will care for you as a father 
for a son, even when he dies.” 

“ May that dav ‘be long coming!” and the 
young man turned away to hide a tear. 

Ile took up his hat, and drawing on his gloves, 
left the eounting-house. He walked along med- 
itating upon the conversation he had just been 
participating in, and ere he was aware he fourd 
himself upon the quay. A steamboat was just 
about to leave, and he stopped to witness its de- 
parture. All was bustle and noise. Passengers, 
some on foot and some in carriages, were con- 
stantly arriving,and hasteningon board. Porters 
were running to and fro with baceare, some with 
wheelbarrows, some without. Carmcen,hackmen, 

hite men, black men, all added their quota to 
he general din, while the noisy news-boys with 
their ** morning paper sir,” and the boiler of thre 
beat with its phizzing roar, in no Wise lessened 


the tumult. Then there were the parting of 


friends—the farewell uttered ina tremblig voice 
—the silent grasping of the hands—the dimine d 
eye, and the lingering step, that told, as plain as 


words, how fond the hearts that were severing 
What an exciting seene! So thought William 
Leslie, as he stood apart, watching the busy 
crowd. 

The last bell was rung—the “ all aboard” 
had been proclaimed—and the fastenings were 


ibout being east loose, when suddenly he was 


tartled by the sercaming of women, and a ery of 


‘ - 
‘a man overboard.” Tle ran towards the spot 


** And of a certain little blue-eyed lass, whom 


at the edge of the wharf, where the people were 
crowded most together, and beheld a man some. 
what past the middle age, struggling in the water. 
| Nearlyall around seemed paralyzed—none moved 
| towardsarescue. Some, itis true,rccommended 
what ought to be done, but, as is usual, did 
not make any efforts themselves. Willian was 
a good swimmer, and seeing the imminent haz- 
ard of the gentleman, he immediately threw off 
his coat, and plunged in. Ina moment he was 
beating the current with his burden—and in a 
| few more, they were both drawn on board the 
' boat, which had been fastened again to the 
wharf. 

The gentleman shook the water from his locks, 
and feeling in his pocket, drew forth a well-stored 
| pocket-book, which he proffvred to William. 
| Take this, young man, as an unworthy re. 
ward for the invaluable service you have rendered 
me,’’ said he, ** at least until I. can have a better 
opportunity of giving you a more substantial 
proof of my gratitude. T would thank you could 
I find words to do so, but my heart is too full.” 

William put back the money with his hand. 

* No, no,” said he, ** I did not risk my life for 
money, I risked it to save a fellow creature's life. 
Excuse me.” 


“ "Take this, then,” said the gentleman, hand. 
ing him his card, * and if you ever visit Philadel. 
'phia, do not neglect to call upon me. My house 
and heart will ever be open to the preserver of 
my life.” 

The fastenings had been just cast loose again, 
and William, with his card in his hand, jumped 
ashore, whilst the boat proceeded on its way. 

CHAPTER V. 

It was a gala day in Philadelphia—the anni. 

versary of our Independence—the birth day of 
our nation—the day of all days to an Aimerican 
freeman! That day, when the heart of every 
true Son of Columbia beats with a prouder thrill— 
when his veins burn with a warmer fire of pat- 
riotism—when he treads his native svil with a 
lighter step, and feels that he is FREE! What 
velumes does that word speak! Free! aye! as 
the winds that rove through ether, and know no 
bounds. Freedom! ‘tis a jewel kings do not 
possess ; a title princes do not own. Yes! it is 
aday the patriot glories in. Itis a day when 
his soul expands in thankfulness, and his lips 
utter gratitude ; a day when the events of that 
period that tried men’s souls, erowd thick before 
the mind’s eye, and he sees the bloody crounds 
of Lexington—of Bunker Hill—of Coneord and 
a host of others, where fought and bied * the 
herocs of the revolution.” 

Jt was on the morning of such a day, thata 
young man tssued from one of the large hotels in 
Philadelphia, and bent his way leisurcly along 
through several of the principal streets, to witness 
the demonstration of joy on all sides. The 
streets were thronged with people. ‘The mili. 
tary, With musie playing and colors flying, were 
marching in companics toward the place of gen. 
eralrendezvous. Old age, and blooming youth— 
grandsire and grandson, grandmother and grand. 
daughter—alike were “ keeping Fourth of July.” 
The beauty and loveliness of the city were trip. 


ping along gracing with their many charms the 


festivities of the day, proud in the knowledge 
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that they were the daughters of the free.—Here |/a pair of deep blue eyes, shaded by long silky | uot give sufficient welcome to the noble preserver 


might be seen the honest mechanic, with his 
neatly attired wife and little ones, wending their, 
way along on foot; there the man of wealth in 
his fine equipage, or the trim beau on his pran. 
cing steed. Altogether it was an exciting scene, | 


not the least lessoned by the fre quent roar of ar- 


tillery that ever and anon broke upon the ear. 
The young man wandered on, witnessing with 
pleasure the enthusiasm of a happy people, and 
thanking God that he was born in Amcrica—that 
he could call himself a freeman. For some time 
he had continued his walk, and be was now be. | 
fore the time-honored and venerable State-House. 
What emotions thrilled in his bosom as he looked 
upon that hoary edifice!—upon that very spot, 
where, long years before, was read for the first 
time to an assembled people, the Declaration of 
There 


had often assembled those men of Roman cour. 


our Independence. within those walls: 
age—those chwice spirits who had dared throw 

off the shackles of tyranny—the illustrious signers 

of the instrument that declared us no longer’ 
subject to a Britain’s will, and who pledged their 

lives, their fortunes, and their sacred honors, for | 
its support. Within its precincts, too, the foot- 
steps of Washington and La Fayette had echoed 
—men whose memory will live forever in the 
hearts of a grateful people. 


Full of such thoughts he stood rivetted to the 
gpot, when suddenly he was startled by a piercing 
scream, and upon looking round he discovered a 
pair of horses, with a carriage at their heels, 
coming down the street toward him, with light- 
On, on they 


ing course, and he had just time to observe a 


hing speed. came in their madden. 
lady’s veil floating out of the window of the 
vehicle, and that the driver still clang to the box, 
though unable to manage 


before 


the animals, ere they 


, oni 
were him. The young man pansed not 


aninstant, but roshing forward he laid his hand 


upon the mane of the nearest Steed, and with an 


agile spring, quick as thought, was upon his 
back. Grasping the reins, he continued to hold 
on with one hand, whilst with the other he drew 
from a side pocket, a springkunife. Leaning 
down with great risk—-for th y were going at a 
rapid rate—le cut the harnessing of the off horse 
loose, as wellas he could, and as far as he could 
reach; then regaining his upright position, with 
the point of liis knife he pricked his nettled 


steed, who, giving a tremendous k ap, cleared 


the shafl, and shot away at a fearful speed, 
Flinging the knife away, the young man now 
exerted all his strength to stop the horse he rode. 
Gradually his pace diminished, and at last li 
stood still, quivering in ev ry muscle, covered 


with foam. Some citizens at that instant laid 


hold upon the bridle, and jumping from his back, 


the young man Oper d the carr age door, and 


drew from within a young lady, who had fainted. 
Perceiving an apothes iry’s « pposite, he imme. 
diately bore her thither As he laid her upon a 
tofa in the shop, and whilst the preprietor was 
adiuiinistering restoratives to ber, he had an op 
portunity to examine her appearance And wiiat 
a vision of lovelin burst upon h cht! HH 

fac was pale as death, yet it was div wly sweet, 
and her features were ec] Ned with an « " 

eile fineness. H reyel » half e! < vied 


wildly around, seemed bewildered. 


| the store, leaving her in care of the humane} 


‘foregoing chapter, the young man again left 


lashes ; and her eye-brows were just so delicately 
arched, and pencilled, as befitted the brow they || 
graced. Her hair was jetty black, and now free 
from restraint, fell in rich luxuriance o'er her 


polished neck, as she lay there in calm uncon- 


SCiOUSHeSss. 

Slowly she revived after a space, and gazing | 
After a mo. | 
ment or so, memory began to resume its sway, | 
yt | 
Phe, 


} 


and she recollected what had happened. 
disordered apparel of the young man, as her eyes 
rested upon him, teld her he was her preserver ; || 


and, blushing, she extended her hand, and in a! 
sweet voice thanked him for his invaluable ser- | 
| 


vices. He bowed, and then in order to avoid the 


. Py | 
praiscs of the surrounding persons, he quitted | 


apothecary. 
He had not been gone long before a gentleman 
appeared who addressed the young lady as niece, 
and who was almost frantic with Joy at her cs- 
cape. When she had sufficiently recovered, a 
carriage was procured, and he departed with her, 
regretting greatly that he was deprived of the! 
opportunity of beholding the savior of his nicce’s 
life. 
CHAPTER VI. 

On the morning after the event related in the 
his 


hotel, and bent his steps toward Walnut-strect. 


As he went along, his eye took notice of every 


carriage that passed him as though he would fain 


behold again the lovely girl he had reseued. 
Yes, her image haunted him constantly. She 
had been in his thoughts all the preeeding day, 


and he had dreamed of her by night, and now 
he wished he could but behold her But 
Many bright 


pon his graceful form as 


again. 


it was in vain. eyes be ain d rou 


nages, U 


the tasteful equi 
| 


they whirled by; but these mild blue orbs that 


had looked so sweetly upon him the day before, 


were iny sible. 
He arrived atlength before an elegant mansion, 
and taking a ecard from his pocket, looked first 
upon it, and then at the plate upon the door; 
then mounting the marble steps, he pulled th 
silver handled bell. In an instant the servant 


auswered the 
ad Dox s Mr. Walton ré side 


young man. 


SubnlmOons, 

here ‘i pg ure dl the 
* Yes sir: will you walk in?” 
The clegantly furnished parlour into which he 
alth of the 


vi ringate 


was ushered bespoke the 3 
‘* Your name, sir, if you please,” said the ser 
vant. 


TT 


this te him,” answered the young man, handin: 


is unacqnainted with my name! tok 


him the eard. 


The servant departed, and in a few momer 
footsteps where heard in the entry, aad then aj 
gyenticman of soe forty years or more, enteres 
the apartinent. He stood a second near thr 
this hhold, and steadfastly regarded th ! 
of his visitor; then stepping towards him with a 

’ ty puce, he ¢ is} d 1 mid ] ‘ 

fh a Wartuith that tolad he was no unwelcom 
vucst, 

‘\W ome, weleor iid he, “* a thousane 
\ HacdLan af ! {i ( bie 


gerly ; 


of my life. Jolin,” he continued, summoning 
the servant, ‘* bid your mistress come hither.” 
* And he to the man, 


‘allow me to inquire to whom J am indebted for 


now,” said young 


grave.” 


preservation from a watery 


] 


‘You set too high a value upon my poor scr- 


sir. My name is William Leslie, nephew 
of Charles Richardson of New-York.” 
‘“ The Merchant Richardson of New-York ?” 


inquired he. 


vices, 


‘The young man nodded assent, 

* T rejoice in it, for he is a worthy man.” 

** Alas, sir, he lives no more,” and the tears 
dimmed the young man’s eyes, “he died about 
a month since.” 

** Dead! May he rest in peace.” 

At this moment a light step was heard at the 
threshold, and what was William Leslie’s surprise 
to behold before him the lovely girl he had saved 
from death the proeceding day. Blushing, she 
immediately and before the gentleman had time 
to introduce William, proceeded to thank him for 
her life. 

** How is this neice?” asked Mr. Walton. 

“It was he, Uncle, who yesterday saved me,” 
said she with downcast cyes. 

Tears of gratitude started to the Uncle’s eyes. 

“Then Gertrude, we both owe to him—” 

** Gertrude!” interrupted the young man ea. 
if [ inquire your neice’s 


** excuse me 


family name.” 
“Clarendon,” was the reply. 


* Clarendon Do you know aught of this 


purse, Miss?” asked he putting one in her hand. 

* T do,” said she, as after examining it she 
handed it to Mr. Walton. ‘ Uncle do you re- 
member your gift?” 


Astonishinent was depicted in the countenan- 
The 


t had passe d from the 


ces ofeach. y knew the purse but recollecte ad 
, 


but dimly 


“TL have 


how r possession. 


it now,” cried Mr. Walton suddenly, 


is the one you so wencrously gave toa little 


j } ‘ 
Dbcrrar La on Christmas d 


** Yes, yes,” sa 


I little expected to see tt again,” 


‘ 


iy many years ago.’ 


‘now L remember 3 


d Ca rirude, 


| 
* Perhaps you little expeeted to sce him to 
hue you gave it,” said William, “IT and the 
little begwear b y are on nt 
We will pass over the mingled astonishment 
anc plea ire of thi parties, and only notice brit tly 
the events of his life, as he related them to Mr. 
Walton and his neiee. 
His mother, who with her brother were the 
mly children of a rich merehant of New-York, 
id qarried against her father’s consent was by 
Hyitmy alas ed. Ther brother who loved her, es. 
ved to dispel her father’s anger, but it was 
mn ig She and her husband removed to the 
West, and her brother heard no more of them. 
fina vear or two afterwards tl old gentleman 
ean yy " | tut to his mn, Who would 
un have 1 | r out and shared with 
rh ches, but he knew not where toseek her. 
in the m while, bad fortune seemed to pursue 
i dher | ) ,in the West. Two 
dren had b to them, William the here 
‘ i aqaugiuter 5 the latter died 
vhen j \ I it 1 ’ ears old. Sickness 
i ! | ¢ ] P 
nad ot ‘ , reduced them greatly, and 
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they thought if they could get back to their native | 
city, they might get some assistance from Mrs. | 
Leslic’s father, who by this time probably had 
relented. But Mr. Leslie did not live to reach | 


New-York.—Grief and care had undermined his | 


health, and he died ere they had completed half 
their journey.—William and his mother reached | 
Philadelphia, where Mrs. Leslie was taken sick 
William |, 
had often heard her speak of his grandfather, and | 
uncle, and after having her buried with part of 
the money he received from Gertrude, he jour. 
neyed by the aid of the remainder to New-York, | 
and sought out his uncle, who received him and _ 
treated him with a father’s kindness, and when 
he died he made him his heir. 

“And now,” said William, “* I will ever bless 
the day when I became the possessor of this purse.”’ 





and died, as we have seen, in poverty. 


Reader! need I prolong my story! I ween not, | 
You have no doubt already guessed what hap- 
pened next: that after a courtship there was a 
declaration of love, and after a declaration of love 
a marriage, and to some that more important thing 
a marriage feast.—You are perfectly right. But 
you will not, perhaps, so easily divine what became 


of twy other characters in my story: [think Lhear | 
you enquiring already what of * Jane and Louise 
Walton?” Oh excuse me, I forgot to state that 
they had already ceased to exist,and were buried. 
—Ceased to exist! Buried!” you're exclaiming. 
Hold! now ;—notsofast. Idonotmean that they 
had ceased to exist in life, but that they had ceased 
to exist in maidenhvod, and had for several years | 
been buried in the bosom of their happy homes. 


And now that I have satisfied you, adieu! 





ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS. 
For the Rural Repository. 
GERALDINE HOWARD, 
Or ibe Lost Daughter. 


GeraLvine was the only child of her worthy 
father, the wealthy Baronet, Sir Charles Howard, 
who resided at an clegant country-seat near 
L——. _ She wasa beautiful girl of fourteen 
summers and as gay and as wild as the untamed 
fawn. Her dark brown hair fell, unrestrained, 


over ber beautiful, well-turned neck, in long | 
silken ringlets, and her rosy checks were ever 
dimpled with a sweet, endearing smile. Uer 
bright black eyes sparkled with eiuldish delight 
as she bounded, with a light and graceful ste Ds 
over the soft green carpet of the extensive parks 


‘ 


Which surrounded her mansion. UJler 


father’s 
tiny foot—in short she was all that was beautiful! 
oh! she was a bright, glad creature, such as few 
could view and not remember! She was the idol 
of her father and he had ever indulged her shighit- 
est wish. Her mother died when she was very 
young and consequently she wanted much of th 
gentleness of disposition, which, if her mother had 
lived, she would have inculeated. ler cousin 
Ceeilta had been her companion from the tin 
of her parent’s decease, and they loved each 
other as sisters. ‘They were nearly of the sanx 
age, (perhaps Cecilia Wasa few months the elder 
and it was difficult to determine which was thy 
superior in point of beauty. They were wander- 


ing onc pleasant summer day in the fresh and 


j, of the wind, as it rushed by her, 


blooming fields, by the side of a small lake at 
some distance from the dwelling. 

* Oh Cicely!" exclaimed Geraldine, “ did you 
observe that little sparrow ?—oh! there it is! 
It has fallen into the lake!’ and she ran forward 
to see the object of her exclamations. 

Cecilia came slowly, and was plucking some 
little flowers, whenshe wasstartled by a ery of dis- 


tress, andonturning round she saw the dark waters | 


close overthestruggling form of Geraldine. She 


. 
rushed wildly forward and sunk down exhausted, | 


on the spot where she had last seen her cousin. 
When she recovered, the last faint rays of the 
setting sun were fast leaving the eastern horizon. 
All was silentasthe grave, save the low moaning 
Recalled toa 
sense of her situation and the melancholy event 
of the afternoon, she arose to return to the man- 


sion, but trembled at the thought of her uncle’s | 
sorrow, when he should hear the sad catastrophiy, i 


which had deprived 
child. 


heavy heart she proceeded. 


him of a loved and only 
There was no alternative and 


| far when she was met by her unele, who, alarmed 


for their safety, had come in search of them. 


Words cannot describe the anguish which 


filled the bereaved parent’s heart, when Cecilia | 


had related the sad fate of his lovely girl. He 
commanded his servants to drag the lake and sat 


momentarily expecting to see the pallid corpse of 


‘the once beautiful Geraldine brought from the 


place of the sad, sad event. 

Meantime Geraldine had fainted when she fell 
in, and when she enclosed her eyes, she was sur- 
prised to find herself on a miserable trackle-bed 
andan old woman sitting beside her. 
on her bed, she said, * Where am I? oh tell me! 


yee 


Where is my father? my cousin | 


The old hag turned round, with an expression 


lof malice on her rough, disagreeable features, 


said, “I guess you'll find out where you are 


quick enough, so get up my fine lady and get 
about your busincss.” 

Notwithstanding her great fatigue and fright, 
Geraldine complied without a murmur. Again 
she asked, ** Where am I! 

“The gipsies never tell their business to other 
folks,’ was the reply. 

The whole truth flashed 


onee—she had been reseued by the gipsies and 


upon her mind at 


she was now in their power. 

About four years after this singular event, a 
tribe of gipsies cneamped ina large forest, belong. 
ing toa very wealthy old gentleman, who had 
been for some time laboring under a lingering 
iiness. Amone them was a beautiful young girl, 


who appeared of a higher station of life than the 


rest of the tribe. She frequently rambled about 


the forest and one day she extended her walk to 


asmall lake. Here she sat down and leaning 
her cheek, wet with tears, on her ft wlaraite 


hand, she thus spoke, * Tere hav 


l play d, 
when friends caressed me, and here has my only 


Subduin 


parent, bewailed the loss of his elild.” 
her feelings she arose and hastened to her tent 


"Tiere she obtained permission to procced to the 
house, under the 


With a 


arrayed her slight form in a rich dre 


pretence of fortune telling. 


smiling face, the 


young creature, 
sand walk 


ed gayvly on. She was k ndly reecived by a 


with a) 
She had not gone | 


Sitting up) 


\{lovely girl and conducted to a small boudoir, 
|, Where her conductress left her saying she would 
‘callher uncle. Soonafter she re-entered accom. 
‘| panied by an elderly gentleman. The gipsy girl 
|| stood up and throwing off her cloak and hat, 
| revealed a countenance closely resembling tiat 
of the gentleman. Cecilia, for it was her, rush- 
|, ed towards her and throwing her arms round her 
neck, exclaimed, ‘Geraldine, my jong, lost 
|, cousin ! and fainted. 
In the gipsy girl, Cecilia had recognised her 
Her 
delighted father could scarce bear to lose sight of 
his restored child, and from that time, he rapidly 
recovered. In company with her cousin, Geral- 
dine visited the scenes of her youth and—but we 
will leave them in their happiness. 
| Hudson, May, 1842. 


| cousin, who was thought to be drowned. 


Marion. 





BLEOCRA DW wea 


LORD ASHBURTON. 


Lorp Asnuaurton is the second son of Sir Fran- 


cis Baring, descended from an old family long 
established in Devonshire. 


At an early age he 
was associated with the house of Hope & Co. of 
Amsterdam. In 1796 he came to America; in 
| 1798 he married the eldest daughter of Mr. Bing. 
ham, whose political position as a Senator of the 
United States, and whose clegant hospitality 
brought Mr. Baring into constant intcrcourse 
with not only the most distinguished men of this 
country, but with most important personages of 


Mr. Bingham’s 


house, embellished by his graceful and elegant 


Europe who visited America. 


wife, was the resort of the intellectual spirits of 
the day, and the asylum of some of the French 
nobility, who had fled from the persecution of 
Robespierre. Here Mr. Baring became acquaint- 
ed with the Duke of Orleans, (the present King 
ofthe Freneh) with Talleyrand, Volney, and the 
Diplomatic agents of foreign states, and was 
frequently thrown into converse with Washing. 
ton, Hamilton, Madison, Adams, Pinekme Vs Jay 
and their associates. His habits of inquiry, and 
his natural sagacity, could not fail, at that event. 
ful period, to stimulate him in the pursuit of 
knowledge, which has been manifested through- 
out his useful career. 

Ilis early pursuits led him to inquire into the 
commercial relations and the important connec. 
tion of the United States with European trade, 
whilst the excitement produced by the voleanie 
commotions of Franee, threatened destruction to 
all the established governments of Murope, made 
the eonstitution of our republic a theme of ani- 


mated d 


whiom le 


scussion with 


among thre pP liticians 
was then associated. 

No Englishman, at that time, could have been 
_more advantageously situated, nor could one, at 


any time, have had greater opportunities and 


facilities of estimating the powers of the federal 


goverment, or the jealousies of the state rights’ 
i-federalists, designated 
After having 
resided five or six years in Philadelphia, he re- 


turned with Mr. Bingham and his 


party, Whose name, as ant 


their determination and views. 


family lo eng. 


land, and became a partner in his father’s house, 


of trade) which then, or soon after, was com. 


posed of Sir Fraicis Baring and his sons, Thomas 
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Baring, Alexander Baring, and his son in-law, 
Mr. Waln. 
Sir Francis Baring retired; Thomas, now Sir 


Thomas, followed some time after; and Henry! 


Baring next made way for Lord Ashburton’s sec- 
ond son, Francis, Mr. Mildmay, who had married 
one of Lord Ashburton’s danghters, Thomas and 


John Baring, sons of Sir Thomas Baring, Mr. | 


Bates, other persons, associating under the firm 
of * Baring, Brothers & Co.” On the first of 


January, 1831, Alexander Baring, now Lord Ash. | 


burton, withdrew entirely from the firm, leaving 
his son, Franeis Baring, not less distinguished 


than himself for intellect, at the head of the estab- | 


lishment. Sinee that day, Lord Ashburton bas 
neither direetly nor indirectly interfered with the 


affairs of that house. 


tance ix the country where Sir Francis Baring! 
and some of his sons had purchased large estates. 


—Lord Ashburton, having obtained a seat in 
Parliament, nearly forty years since, very soon 
attracted attention, by the acuteness of hisremarks 
and the depth of his research, in all questions 
connected with common and political economy. 
He was neither graceful in his manner, nor was 
he, at that time, fluent in his speech, yet he was 
always heard with attention, and never sat down 
without the consolation of knowing that his mat- 
ter had commanded respect. He was at the head 
of a house, which probably through his connection 
with that of ** Hope’s” had become the banking 
house for national loans. 

{t will be only necessary to add that Lord Ash. 
burton is the special Minister appointed by the 
the 
dispute between that Government and our own, 
We hope that he will 
assume a less swaggering air, in his diplomatic 
Mr. 


indulged in; and we presume his intimate ac- 


British Government to bring questions of 


to anamicable adjustment. 


communications than Fox has heretofore 


quaintance with the American people, and his 
known acknowledged good sense, will prompt 
him to a mild and judicions policy, in his efforts to 


bring about the much to be desired arrangements. 





wa ESO lb lb aly Lo 
PEACE PRINCIPLES OF WILLIAM LADD. 
Ir was not mere good nature, but the adoption 
of the peace principles, which made 


him thus 


gentle hearted. A-story which he often told with 
pecuiiar relish, will illastrate this moulding of his 
character—the graduat progress of his mind im 
‘+ I had,” 
* a fine field of grain, growing upon an out-farm 
the Whenever 
I rode by I saw neighbor Pulsifer’s shee p in th 
These 
sheep were of a gaunt, long-legged kind, active 


adopting the peace principles. said he, 


some distance from homestead, 


lot, destroying my hopes of a harvest. 
as spaniels. “They could spring over the highest 
fence, and no partition wall could keep them out. 
I complained to neighbor Pulsifer about them; 
sent him frequent messages; but all without avail. 
Perhaps they would keep out for a day or two, 
but the legs of his sheep were long, and my grain 
rather more tempting than the adjoining pasture. 


I rode by again; the sheep were still there; I 


‘on them; and if that would not do, I would pay 
| them if they would shoot the sheep. 


I rode away much agitated, for I was not so 
much of a peace man then as I am now, and I 
felt, literally full of fight. All at once a light 
I asked myself, ** Would it 
not be well for you to try in your own conduct 


flashed in upon me. 


the peace principles you are preaching,to others ?” 
I thought it all over, and scttled down my mind 
as to the best course to be pursued. 

The next day I rode over to see neighbor Pul- 
sifer. I found him chopping wood at his door. 
“* Good morning, neighbor.” Noanswer. ‘* Good 
He gave me a kind of 
grunt, like a hog, without looking up. ** leame,” 


morning,” I repeated. 


_ continued I, ‘* to see youabout thesheep.” At this 
| he threw down his axe, and exclaimed, ina most 

The wealth, intelligence, good conduct and tact | 
of the Baring family, very soon gave them impor- i 


angry manner. ‘ Now aren’t youa pretty neigh- 
bor, to tell your men to kill my sheep? I heard of 
it; a rich man like you to shoot a poor man’s 
sheep!” 

‘* | was wrong neighbor,” said I; ‘* butit won't 
do to let your sheep eat up all that grain; so I 
came over to say that I would take your sheep to 
my homestead pasture, and put them in with 
mine, and in the fall you may take them back, 
and if any one is missing, you may take your 
pick out of my whole flock.” 

Pulsifer looked confounded; he did not know 
to take 

yey 


** Now Squire, are you in earnest | 


how me. At last he stammered out, 
* Certainly 
Iam,” L answered; “ [tis better for me to feed 
your sheep in my pasture on grass, than to feed 
them here on grain; and I see the fence can’t 
keep them out.” 

After a moment’s silence—* The sheep shan’t 
trouble you any more,” exclaimed Pulsifer. “1 
will fetter them all. But Pll let you know that 
whenany man talks of shooting, I can shoot too: 
and when they are kindand neighborly, I can be 


’ 


kind too.” ‘The sheep never again trespassed on 


iny lot. * And my friends,” he would continue, 


addressing the audience, ** remember that when 


you talk of injuring your neighbors, they talk of 


injuring you. When nations threaten to fight, 


other nations will be ready too. Love will beget 


love ; a wish to be in peace, will keep you in peace. 


You can only overcome evil with good. ‘Ther: 
is no other w ay ” 
A GLASS OF WATER WELL PAID FOR. 


Th 


itn the 


water of the Neva, 


on-off the Rus 


at St. Petersburgh 


opin sians, the clearest and 


the best water that can any where be obtained. 
Forsix monthsin the year this highlv-prized water 
s concealed bya thick covering of ice and snow 
but when, towards the beginning of April, the 
atmosphere has aequired suiicient warmth to 
loosen the wintry fetters of the stream, the in- 
habitants look forward with eager expeetation to 
loved Neva will 


her bondsand move again, free and majestically, 


the moment when their be burst 


between her serf-tenanted banks. As soon asthe 


cy mass has got into motion, the glad tidings 


announced to the expeetant capital by the artil- 
lery of the citadel, a fortress of considerable 
strength, situated immediately opposite to the 
Eimperor’s palace. ‘The very moment, be it day 


or night, that an open interval occurs between 


became angry, and told my men to set the dogs "the floating masses of ice, the governor of the 


S 


and presents his Majesty with a crystal goblet 
full of Neva water, as the first offering of the re- 
turning spring, and this goblet the Emperor 
drinks off to the health and prosperity of his be- 
loved capital. It was customary, till within the 
last few years, for the Emperor to fill the empty 
|goblet with gold and return it to the governor; 
but it was noticed that the goblet grew larger 
and larger every year, so that the task of empty- 
|ing the glass became yearly more difficult of ac- 
|complishment, while, on the other hand, it 
required every year a greater number of ducats 
to fill it as high with gold as it had before been 
‘filled with water. By way of retrenchment, his 
| Majesty has of late reduced the customary pres- 
ent to the governor, who now receives 200 ducats 
in return for his uninebriating beverage. This 
sum, though less than his predecessors have fre- 





quently received, is still, perhaps, a larger price 
than is paid for a glass of water in any other part 
of the world. 





MEANNESS AND GENEROSITY. 


A Roman Army besieged the city of Greece. 


All the children were under the superintendence 
of the school master, who daily led them out to 
the walls of the city. One day he led them to 
the Roman camp, and delivered them up to the 
General, saying, * With the children I deliver 
up the city ; for their parents and friends cannot 
survive the loss.’—'The Roman General replied, 
* Base traiter and wretch, I despise your mean 
act. I will not take the city by base means.” 
He then bound his hands behind him, and put 
scourges into the hands of the children, and 
directed them to beat him back to the city. In 
the mean time their parents and friends were 
frantic with grief at their loss; but at length 
they beheld them returning driving their traitor 


before them. 


Joy and admiration filled their 
hearts, and they exclaimed, ‘* Our enemies are 
kinder than our friends ; we will no longer con- 
kind imme. 


diately delivered up the keys of the city to the 


tend against such enemies 3” and 
Roman General who returned them, saying that 
he wished not to take advantage of an enemy, 


and marched away his army. 


THE SWiss HUNTER. 
Tue following curious occurrence is mentioned 
Journal dl Iscre ;—A 


hunter, who was sporting on the banks of the 


ivy thee time 


short agoa 
lake of Wallenstad, in Switzerland, discovered 
the 


shot 


the nest of one of those destructive 


birds, 
* Lammergeyer,” a species of vulture ; he 
the male, and made his way along a projeeting 


had raised his arm and put his hand into the nest, 


rock with a view of taking the young birds. 


when the female hovering over his head unper- 
ceived by him pounced down upon him, fixed 
The 


sportsman, whom the slightest movement must 


her talons in his arm, and beak in his side. 


have precipitated to the bottom of the rock, with 
‘that coolness and sclf-possession so peculiar to 
that 


withstanding the pain he experienced, remained 


ithe mountain huntsman of 


country, not- 


junmoved. Having his fowling piece in his left 
hand, he placed it against the face of the rock 
"pointed to the breast of the bird, and with his toe, 


+ ogee 
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as they always go bare-footed, the better to ena-} 
ble them to hold and climb the rocks, be touched | 
the trigger, and the piece went off and killed his’ 
enemy on the nest. Had the bird been any) 
where else it must have dragged him along with 
it. 
inn, hard by, and brought the two birds as tro- 


He procured assistance from the auberge, or 
phies of his valor away withhim. Some of these 
birds have been known to measure 17 feet from 
tip to tip of their wings, and are only equalled in 
size by the condor of South America. 





A SLIGHT DIFFERENCE. 
“ Mirnuru Y. I come to athk you if you kin 
lend me your pig pen for a few dayth ?” 


“ My pig pen! why, Mr. Fisher, what can) 


you want with my pig pen ?” 

“ T have juth been purchathing thome twine— 
two thowth and pigth, at a conthableth thale, 
and want to put them in your pen.” 

“Why Mr. Fisher, my pen won't hold so many 
pigs as you have. 


poe 


them for ! 


What on airth did you buy 


“T bought them for my own family uthe, 
marm, and Pm thertain your pen will be thufli- 
ciently large for them.” 

“My pen will only hold twenty-five common 


sized ones.” 


“ Well, if it will hold twenty-five hogth, it will | 


thurely hold two thowth and pigth.” 

* Two thousand pigs—why it won't hold the 
twentieth part of them.” 

* Underthand me, marm, I don’t thay two 
thouthand pigth, but two thowth and pigth.” 

“TT hear you. ‘Two thousand pigs fora family 
of six! I think the man’s demented—two thou 
sand pigs in that pen! he’s certainly crazy.” 

* Mithuth Y.! [tell youagain, I mean not two 
thouthand pigth, but two thowth and two pigth.” 

* Oh—oh—Mr. Fisher, is that what you mean? 
my pig pen is at your service, sir.” 

“Thank you thintherly, marm,” lisped the re- 
lieved Fisher, as he started for the pig pen, in 
and 


“two thowth 


pigth !"—Pittsburg Chronicle. 


which he soon deposited 


ANECDOTE OF THE FIRST PRESIDENT 
ADAMS. 

Tus patriot of the Revolution was dining one 
day witha ‘Tory Judge, who gave as a tuast 
“Tue Kine.” Mr. Adams and other Whigs pre- 
sent drank the toast, but with nosmall reluetance ; 
and when his turn came, he reeiprocated the 
civility by saying, ** Let us drink to the health 
of The Devin.” 


sive, that it would have produced unpleasant 


This was so startling and offen. 


consequences, had not the Judge's lady, with the 


ic tide of 


ae P 


admirable tact of her sex, diverted tl} 
wrath into another chanel, by observing : ray. 
do not scruple to drink the toast; Mr. Adams has 
drank to the health of our friend, and you ought 
not to hesitate in drinking tothe health of Ais!” 
This was pouring oil upon the waves, and it res. 
on 
The 


correct, 


tored the good humor of the hour. 
of the Judge, if my memory be 
Paine. It was probably the same gentleman 
black servant if he had heard the 
* Nosir, whatis it?” "The Devil isdead. 
*“* Ah! [ didn’t know he was dead, though I 
heard that he Pan. 


who asked a 


news. 
has bee 


na long time i 


name! 


Was | 


have} 
°9 t 


| THE OLD FISH AND THE YOU 
| A FISHERMAN having thrown a nice 
water, which was fastened to a hook at the end of 


youn 


| hastening to get a nible. 


g fish were deceived by it, and were eagerly 


| . . 
| old fish, that saw them moving on so fast; ‘fw hich- 


‘ever of you bites that worm, will be caught by 


‘the sly fisherman whom I see near the bank of 


\the river; or if he escape, he will be severely 
' 


‘wounded, or perhaps he doomed all his days to} 


wear a hook in his mouth.” * I sceno fisherman,” 


said one of the young ones; ‘* come on, comrades, 


ie 
| follow me. 
and shall have a good nibble before you.” 


saying, he seized the hook, and instantly disap. 


| peared from the river, and just lived long enough | 
, ai 
|| To Detixnquents.—Those of oursubscribers who 


to repent of his folly. 


when they warn them against danger, as the old 
have more knowledge than the young. For want 


of so doing 


&? 


many are burnt by going tu near the 
fire, drowned by going into the water, and hurt 


still worse by joining the society of wicked children. 


They should, then, mind the advice which says, 


‘* My son, if sinners entice thee, consent thou not.” 
| —Cobbin’s Fables. 





the two 


of 


eats which has been told of many learned men, 


Tue Two Cars.—The anecdote 


originated with Dr. Barrett, Provost of Dublin 
University, and one of Curran’s contemporaries. 
His only pets a catand a kitten, its progeny. 
A friend seeing two holes in the bottom of the 
door, asked him for what purpose he made them 
Barrett it 


out, 


there. said was for his cats to go 
in and 
* Why,” replicd his friend, * would not one do 
for both?” 
“You silly man,” said the doctor, ** how could 
little hole 


** But,” said his friend, ** could not the little one 


the big cat get into the 


” 


vo through the bie hole. 


* Evad,” said Barratt, “and so she could, 


but I never thought of that.” 


A CLerGyMan eatcchising the youths of his 


parish, put the question in Heidelburgh’s Cate 


rs W 


yee 


chism to a girl. watas the only consolation 


in life ai lin de ath: ” -The Poor girl stile d and 


*Well 
littl 


no doubt felt queer. Th 


then,” said she, “If I 


eC pri =f insisted 


must tell, it is the 


shoemaker across the way, that wears a striped 
pure ke t.”" 


TT 


Sreimne 17T’s You.—** How far is it to ——— 
~W hy, it’s eight miles.” * Iieht devils, why a 
man told mea mile back, it was only six.” * Well 
seeing that you're an old man, and your hors« 


looks tire ad, 


call it three. 
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+ Week CannranBosavine 8 This I 
* : aD \“ a 


bait into the} 
his line, drew it along so cunningly, that many | 


** Stop, stop,” said an | 


If you are afraid, I will bite first, | 
So 
i * teaeh the young ideas low to ehoot.” 


The young should always listen to the old,' 


and you seem impationt, why, we'll + 


NG ONES. |! page, which is considered, by those familiar with the 


spot, as a very correct representation. It is pleas- 
|antly located at the entrance of the village of West 
Chester, in the lower section of the county of that 
name, and about twelve miles north of the city of 
New-York; seven miles of this distance are “ used 
up 


ride on tl 


on the Third Avenue, one of the finest roads fora 
© continent; and after crossing tlie Harlem 
Bridge, the remaining five miles are accomplished 
uponthe Eastern Mail route. On entering the village, 
you see on your rightthe “ Friends Meeting House,” 
and a little beyond it, the Episcopal Church of St. 
Peter,’ and nearly opposite you see the ‘ West 


Chester Boarding School.” 


We would say to those 


parents who have sons to edueate, send them without 


delay, as fricid Walter is a man well calculated to 


have not paid for the present voluine, will please to 
lo so without delay, as the volume is drawing toa 
close, we would wish to have old accounts settled, 


1y 


Our terms are invariably in advance, We will prom- 
ise our friends not to consider them insane, as they do 
in some parts, When a man pays his honest debts— 


No, sure we will not call them mad, 
sut from our hearts we shall be glad. 


Letters Containing Remittances, 


Receired at this Office, ending Wednesday last, deducting 
the amount of postage paid. 


M. R. H. Swanzey. N. EL. for Vol. 19, $2.00; A. M. B. 
Eimira,N. Y sb.00. kB. A.V. V. Newark, N.Y. for Vol. 
iO S100, LD. Burke, Vt 8100; J. J. WW. Sycamore TL 
$1.00. 0M. G Sati Pomt, NOV. 81,00. CN. Hempstead, 
N.Y. for Volt. 19, 81.00. POM. Colehester, Ct. 83.25: N. B.C. 
Harmony, N.Y. S100. TL. Great Barrington, Ms. 81,00; 
H. D Giiboal NOY. 81.00, J. W. Norwatk, O. for Vol. 19, 
S100. 6 BF. Delta, N VY. tor Vol 19, S100. M,C. Green 
port, No V. for Vol. 19. 31,00; Mo W. Mansfield, O. for 
Vol 19, 81,00; H.C. Q. Lowell, Vt. $1.00; P. M. Cold- 


water, Mich. tor Vol. 19, 81,50; L.D. Truxton, N.Y. 81,00. 


gMlarvricd, 

In this city, on the Sth inst. by the Rev. C. F. Le Fevre, 
Mr. Withiam TH. Steene, of New York, to Miss Mary Ann, 
daughter ot Mr. Sanuel Crossman, of this city. 

On the @oh inst. by tle same, Mr. Robert A. Moore's, of 
Hudson. te Miss Paulina Po Heod, of Greenport 

Onthe Oth inst by the same, Mr. Jotn Taylor to Amy IL 
Dutcher, both ot Hodson 

nthe th 
Mi-- Catl Ryter 

Conn thee hry 

be 
by the 


he 
st. | the same, Mr. Jolin Campbell to 
both ot Hudson 
sume, Me. Henry Miller to Miss 
hoot Hudson 
same, Mr. William W. Carson, of 
na Richards, Hillsdale, Ms 
Ir Mr. Isaac Van 
Ananda ‘Traver, of Hudson. 
the same, Me. Charles Pierson to 
Ht thes erty 
the (th tust. by 


trite burgl 
tet 
inale Jane Doattn 


Oh the Atte pst 


itist tive 


Rider Lagrange, Mr. 
chant of Atbany, to Miss Mary Ann, 
in MeAlpin, of the former place 

thomset by the Rev. Lo WE Van 
ha ek, of Oswego, to Miss Mary FE 
daughter oft the late Baront Hoes, Req. ofthe former, 


only daughter ot J 


Willi 
wiver 


kK 
Eliza 


Siuvter, Mr. 
Melious, of 


by the Rev 
to Miss 


tie 
Ol Cereenipe 


Ld ult 
rt, 


wekoon 
Robert Cooper 
ulp Gere 
ln Claverack, om the 


ene Co 

Sth ult. by the same, Mr. Casper 
ofCatehill, to Miss Maria Lindt, of the former place 
joy the Ist inst. by Wesley R. Gal 
“4 James FP. Noyes to Miss Evalina Sharp, both 
Rev. Mr. Hopkias, Vr. Daniel M. Haskell, of Cleave- 
\uburn, N. Y. 


Ev the 
land, Olio, to Mrs. Nancy W. Seymour, of 
Wicd, 
on the 4th inst. Ametia Ann Dikeman, wife 
nher d0th vear 
saghter of Henry P. and Phebe B. 


Tn thi 
of Pres 
On the Oth post 


city, 
Jeukir 
\nnavd 
aged 3 veurs 

14th tust. Catharine 


erick 


FPhinner, 
Conn the Schermerhorn, in her 7let 


in her 70th vear 
wite of Isaac Foster, 


i inst. Sarah Brown 
e, on the 2d inst. Polly 


With is 
of Au 
twee 4 md TE micnths 
mn. (White Mills.) on Th 
aughter of F. W 
nari years 


st. very suddenly, 


iW. and Myrtilla 


the 


wineket, R. 1. « 
thi 


mm 


ursday the 12th inst 


W. Rathbone ged 


and = 
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| She lingered not till the summer's close, | Yes, o’er that vile trash full many a day 
But has gone when the breath of the opening rose, | I’ve brooded, for there my whole being lay ; 


Lent its soft perfume to the balmy air, A stranger I’ve lived unto all social bliss— 





| 
And all things in nature were bright, and fair. | A stranger to ought but my own avarice. 


What generous act, what good deed have Idone? 











‘Tis sweeter to die in the balmy spring 3 Wh: ‘pls : , 
' 3 : . mo é j Ere time o’er nature a blight can fling, hat hopes reread ? what pains relieved? none, 
Ori gs Imai «oor y ° When the song of birds, and the scent of flowers, | : oh none! 
es a ee ee _ Can soothe by their sweetness, the passing hours, When want and poverty have asked relief, 
For the Rural Repository. Hudson, May 14, 1842. j.K. | My heart was hard, my ear was deaf. 
SPRING, eames Of all conditions, mine has been the worst! 
BY MRS. M. L. GARDINER, For the Rural Repository. Of all lots in life, mine the most accurst! 
Sweet spring thouart come I feel thy warm breeze, | PARTING WORDS. The being on earth most abject, mean and poor, 


Fan gently my cheek as I rove; BY F. A. A. He who has begged his bread from dvor to door, 
I mark thy approach in the shrubs and the trees Or been in dungeons destined to repine 

. es, : ’ “T Gotoa distant land, sister, benadbs wed t0 Fopine, 
And view thy light print in the grove. Has led a happy life, compared with mine. 


To a land far o’er the sea, 
Ilow pleasant at morn to rise with the sun, 


Sordid lucre has been my being’s aim, 
And gather the lillies so fair; 


And I have come dear sister, al beset Sheil 
. . And now in death athe its very n c. 
To say farewell to thee.” = ; ‘ a 
* And must thou go my brother | O, for one hour's comfort to my troubled soul, 


To other lands to dwell ? | How willingly Id sacrifice the whole ! 


Thro’ fields and thro’ gardens delighted to run, 
With spirits as buoyant as air. 


How fragrant and sweet is the rose’s young breath, How joyfully each shining geim bestow, 


And leave perch ice forever 
Hlow enchanting their tues as they bloom, The friends you Jove so well?” | To procure relief from this incumbent wo! 


Thy presence gives joy to the desert and heath, 


‘ !J ! tl t But be comes! I feel his grasp! his form I spy! 
y P | ° ent ust ave ee, Siste fae 

Where the wild flowers emit their perfume. 4 | ae f hie | My Riches! Treasures! O! I die, I die! 

E’en the couch of the sufferer fecls thy solt power, out tho’ we part tor years Greenport, N. Y. Feb. 11, 1842. 


> st) :*we shi ] nod ’ 
As the invalid raises his eye; Hope whispers ‘we shall meet again, 





So pe i F y your tears: ; 
Aud looks through each bud, each blossom and flower, es es AW ‘y your tears; ROoOsrnHncnwmrves 
To Him who has made them on high. Por a7 that distant land on enn 
: Ol! shall bring to thee 
ow soft is the landscape which breaks on the eye, _ 4 S 
How soft is the landscape which breaks on the ey: Bright diamonds from Goleonda’s mines RURAL REPO ITORY, 


How sweet as it rises to view ; 


With its green sloping hills, its azure blue sky, And pearls trom Endin's sea P Volume Loth, Commencing June 1s, 142, 
And its valleys bespangled with de Ww. Task thee not Oh! brother, EMBELLISHED WITH NUMEROUS ENGRAVINGS, 





To linger ateve ‘neath the moon’s lucid beams, | For the wealth of earth, or main, | Price only Si per apitem 
, j . a © 
And list to the nightingale’s song; Yet Ldesire one boon of thee : | Pore ERO RES ? a : 

ore P , ar , B esi = : | PHE RURAL REPOSITORY will be devoted to Polite 
To walk with a friend by the brook’s silver stream, | pring back thy heart again, | Literature; containing Moral and Sentimental Tales, 
And see it meander along. Pure and unsullied, brother, | Original Communications, Biography, Traveling Sketches, 
: | And f ‘ ‘ Amusing Miscellany, Humorous and Historical Anecdotes, 
To gaze on the moon as she sails thro’ the skies, And free from spot, or stam: Useful Recipes, Poetry, &e. The first Number of the 


Nineteenth Volume of the Rurat Rerosrrory will be 

* Oh come thou back my brother, | issued on Saturday, the leith ot June, 1242 
: The character aud design of the Rural Repository being 
generally Known, as it has been published eighteen years, 


In her full orb, majestic and clear ; 


And mark her bright pathway as onward she flies, 


From that far distant clime 


! 


To illumine a far distant sphere. 





With mind as light, and pure as now, und received a widely extended share of public patronage, 
O, these are the scenes my soul loves to view Unmarked by sin, or crime: and highty recommended by a large portion of our eotem- 
They r > rant iriton high: i . ‘a ‘ } poraries ofthe press, and as 1 must be acknowledged to be 
ey raise iny rapt spirit on ian, And whether on the land or sea one of the cheapest journals extant, the publisher deems it 
They teach me true wisdom in all I pursue, Bn all thy thoushte Remember me !”? | unnecessary in his proposals for publishing another volume 
\ 7 i x : = the ahve . iP at. , to say more Chan that it will be conducted upon the same 
And point me to joys in the sky, Fling sburg h, We. Ap il, 1842. } plain, though somewhat improved, and at the same low 
And such are thy charms to me lovely spring, —_— } rate, that he has reason to believe has heretofore given 
- : oe . sauistaction to its numerous patrons. Inshortallthatean 
More dear than the mines of Peru; For the Rural Repository. | serve to instruct and amuse, all thatis caleulated either to 
’ . , ’ . , lighten the understanding, or to i he he: 
. hy pleasures their gold can e’er bring * MISER'S +; REFLECT Ss pipes sole oO improve the heart, te 
Not one of thy preasul hit rol er ISy rik MI: ER . DY ING REI L.b¢ PIONS . eagerly and assiduously sought after to adorn the poges of 
O; purchase a treasure so true. BY J. M'KINSTRY, JR. thts publication Notan idea shatl be fi und in its columns, 
‘| — ‘ . Which would tend to 
Then linger sweet spring, cast thy robe o'er the trees, O Deatnu, Grim Monster! art thou come for me? | Give virtne scant , innocence a f 
Let me dwell in thy bright rosy bowers; nd ; se 4 Or! ' eye on stent n tour.” 
veil it . = . nd must I, must I now depart with thee? | 
And catch thy rich odois which float on the breeze, Must I forego my plans of future eain? } G oO BN > els ey if i “Y Sa 
And revel ’mid sun shine and flowers. O, does there yet no chance of life remain? | rik RURAL REPOSITORY will be published every 
Sag Harbor, L. 1. April, 29, 1842. Ste 8 ual a “ge | other Saturday, in the Quarte form, every month embel 
8 Mus relinquish all my earthly store, lished with a superior wood engraving, and will contain 
7 nd quit yt - ¢ P , IWeily-siX numbers of eight pages each, with a tithe page 
: . al Repository. An it my treasures to return ho mere ! ’ paige 
For the Rural Repository i d : w ‘ } ardindex tothe volume, making in the whole 208 pages. 
LINES Isthere no respite? is there no delay? It will be printed tn handsome style, on medium paper of 
ALNES, 
O no, he comes, he comes, | must away! | & stipe ler quality, With good type; making, at the end of 
Upon the Death of Wiss Sarah Co Le Parker, of : } the year, & neat and tasteful volume containing matter 
Perth Amboy. I must forsake my wealth, so lone my care ery nna ee dnodecino pages, which will be 
5 7 ¢ ’ | bo Patntising and tistructive in future years. 
Sue bas passed away in her youth, and bloom, And what of all things I have held most dear! | “TERMS.—@ne Pollar per annum, INvaRIaBLy IN AD- 
, Pe 
She has passed to the dark and lenely tomb, I must resign these coffers—all this hoard VANCK Persons remitting us 85,00, tree of postage, shall 
7 - ’ receive Sir Copies for S=.00. Jon Copies wv SO 
They " } , : . ; © ; | e Ss. pies: for S10,00, 
They have laid her down to her dreamless rest, Which with toil and anguish I have stored! Thirteen ‘ opies for SID00, Twenty Copies: for 220.00, 
And placed the sod o’er her silent breast. , , , — | Twenty Eight Copies, sent to any direction required, for 
: Lone vears I've labored, and my whole pleasure ) one year. Tn order to save the time of writing the names 
She has left the home of her early youth, H ‘te ' P ae on papers, we will send for 815,00, Twenty- Two Copies, 
iJ a8 been to increas his golden treasure | and for $20.00, Thirty Co s ar. . 
Fora home in heaven, of peace, and truth _ : ear ‘ ane vr Oe » Thirty Copies, for one year mailed to one 
‘ ’ t , oo tly Said [my pleasure What pl ure 11 reap, address and the amount in one remittance, free of postage. 
+ ‘ " ” . ‘ P an » s . . - 
She has gone tu her God, whom she worshippedhere, When suffering all thines to aunement this } We have a few copies of the Hth, 12th, 3th, lth, 17th, 
T) , <* e her by bra dricisetaidain Cane Dias S00 GUE MCH UNS Leal | and Ich volumes, and any one sending for the 19th volume, 
en dono iment her by & gh, or tear. To what prin ttions have ! een inured! can have as many copies of either of the volumes as they 
. . Wish, at the same rate. 
ament her! we must, but tears con rece What evils have I borne hat pains lured! 
L, nen her we ll ’ til 1 Id recall at ¢ Is | sg ! rhe, What pais tine I | Nosubseription received for less thanone vear All 
Her back to this ea th, thie y should not fall, Sleepless nichts I’ve ] issed, and re stless days have} the back numbers furnished to new subseribers during the 
ree . , r } year, until the edition is out, unless otherwise ordered 
she whon ep piganane , spent | pork GD a ony 
For Siie hot W mourn! i i el now, pen FP POST MASTERS, are authorized to remit subserip 
And the crown of faith encircles her brow. While on my gold my anxious thouchts were bent!| tens tor a paper, free of expense 
° Names of subsevibers with the amount of Subseri 
‘ } . ‘ ' ‘ . S ption 
She has left this dark world of gin, and strife, But of a mv to and ard ne , te to be sentas soon as possible to the publisher, , 
d one to he eat in the ernie P ithe ee . : . | WILLIAM B. STODDARD. 
—s OSD BOT FOS Sh RO NSERING OF LD, What is now the end ? what are now the fruits? Hudson, Columbia Co. N. ¥. May 7, #42. 
Ere sin, or sori ww, or blight, or are, What object is achei 1? There, there, ' ire EDITORS, who wish to exchange, are respectfully 
A single line on her heart could wear Behold i - j reque sted to give the above a few insertions, or at least a 
4 ili? ii Olli net Cv L eho t} re n vO r * roy " - 
g 1) 4 ,in you ni ‘ . notice, and receive Subseriptions, 








